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EPITAPH. 
Fhold the Mirroy of a Prince Pourtraid ! 


The living Emblem of glorious ſhade. 
-| Whoſe Chtir'sf State was Tate a Scutfold made. 
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One, then whom never any did profeſſe 

More Zeal to the Publique, and received leſle; 
C | of more deſert, aud brought to more diſtrelle. 

[That reall luftre ro 0ur Royall Garter ; 

That late inlarger of our Citics Charter; (Martyr! 
1/7heſe Crown the Crime that made this Monarch- 


{dies Dear Prince ; Death, like 4 loving friend 
Hah Crown d thy (ufferioags with a peaceful ena, 
While headleſſe we our ruine muſt aticnd. 


oaths. ——_— 
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INor can we leſſe expec?, Jpdgement's «t hand 
To ſcourge the follies of 4 ſin full Land : | 
* What Brightman wrorp we world not underſtand. 


s; From th farall perio4of a Charlemain, 
]* Wain ſhould a Xingaþm in het Charles-wair : 
* But Prayers nor teargmight call him back again. 


[* Lotds ſhould refigg{heir Patents to the Sword, 
" Lurdanc ſhould &qwll any Engliſh Lord. 
) brave Platonick Levell ! Mattiall Boord ! 
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( 1) 
CHRONO *TICHoN/ 
Decollationis CanrorLI Regis, Cc. ; 
triceſsimo —_— ;ſecunda_ 
hora Pomeridiana, Anno Dom. 
AMDCALVF/ETEL. 


Ter Deno lanl Labens Re. X SoLe wo ] 
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E52 \R [ ES ! ---- ah forbear, forbear ! lef 
Mortals prizc 
His name too deatly ; and [dolatrizc. 
His Name! 0 ir Lol: ! Thrice corfedand forlom: 
Be thar Black Night, which uſher'd in this Morn. | 
| 


CHARLES our Dread- Soveraign ! --» hold}; 
left Our-law'd Senſe 

Bribe, and ſeduce rame Reaſon to diſpenſe 

With thoſe Celeſtial Powers ; and diſtruſt 

Heay'n can B:hold ſuch T ceaton, and prove Juſt; [-: 
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CHARLES our Dread-Sveraign *'s murther'd 
-.- Tremble ! and | 

View what Convulſions Shoulder- ſhake this Lani 

Court, Citty, Country, nay three Kingdoms rua| 

To their laft ſtage, and Set with Him their Sun. 
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[ -CHA KLE S our Dread-Soveraign 's murthe:'d, 
St HiSGare! 
» | Fell Feinds ! dire Mydra's of a Stiff-neck'c-State | 

- | Strange Body-Politick ! whoſe Mcmbersſpread, 


| And,Monſter-like, ſwell bigger then their HE A. 


CHARLES of Great Britain ! Hec !who was 


the known | 

| King of three Realms, lic's murther'.! in his Own. 
Hee ! Hce ! wholiv'd, and. Fair's Dcfcncr ſtood, 

q Dic'd here rore- Baprize it in His Blood. 


| No more,no more. Fame's Trumpe ſhall Eccho all 
| The Reſt indreadfull Thunder. Such a Fall 

.pf Great Ciriſtendonicne're Pattern'd ; and *cwas 

| ſtrange 

» Earth's Center recl'd nor as this diſmal 112310. " 
| A 


N' The Blow ſtruck Britain blind,cach well-ſet Limbe 
| By Diſlocation was lop'coff in HIM. ( condole 
41. And though Shee yer live's, Shee live's but to 

- | Three Bleeding Bodicsleft without a Srl. 


: 
; RE1.1610 put's on Black, Sad |. 
| | Bulſhc's and Mourn's to ſee bright- Mac li y 
| Butcher'd by ſuch Aflaſsinates ; nay bath 
F *Gainſt G © v, gainſt L + W, ALLSGTaN: D's 
and their O a r uv. : 


a Farewell ſad Iflc !Farewell ! Thy taal Hiory 
| Summ'd, Caſt up, and Cancell'dinthis Story. 
i &4 
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he he Meekeſt of «Men, 
On The moſt glorious of Princes, 


| The moſt Conſtant of Martyrs, 
CHARLES the]. &c. 


Hoſt cruell Men, 
ON you a winged ſouls ſwifc flight reſtrain, 


and lure her to her widow<d home again ? 
Or bound the wanderings of the floating blood 2 
And to his purple channell charm his flood ? 

Can you a g.ſping hearts falo heat repair, 

And into breath coyne the unfaſhion'd ayer £ 

Can you n1weave the Nerves,then twiſt theic thred 
And tothyunr.vz1l'd corps re-fit the head ? 

Who can doe lefſe then this,ſhould feare to kill : 

Beſt pulling down is by a Builder ſtill. 

Bur coole debates you can embrace no more 
The-n Cefars Lion, who his Teacher tore. 

From meaner gorc-and Subjetts courler flood, 
Your curious Treaſon thirſts your Princes blood : 
And fi:ſht in under- flaughrer,boldly brings 
Rais'd apperite to diet on your Kings. 
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' Her Stream tafts foul,unles her Spring be crown'd. 
Burch h who Thrones and Majeſty betray, 
\| As largeſt guilt, ſo reap the largeſt prey, 
'| And ſage projeRing Hell her ſnares might fear, 
But that ſhe bids, high pay, and damnes ſome dear : 
Yet few have levelFd at a Princes fall, 
| But ſuch whoſe claim did for ſucceſſion call : 
Whoſe bordering title tyr'd to be kept down, 
Caſt trains leſle for his ruine, then his Crown. 
But here the deſperate Rebell ſtrikes at ſway, 
' Not fer who ſhall ſucceed, but that none may : 
| Deeming the crimelefle daring, of lefſe hight 
To raviſh Scepters, then to break them quite : 
| As ifan ampler beam of pow'r were hurl'd 
| To hatch a Chaos, then create a world. 
| No ſhic concealment leads this murder in; 
| That were too much the Modeſty of fin, 
Noclofet- ambuſh, unſuſpeRed pill, 
No mingledcup, no ſecret drug muſt kill, 
Succeſle hath rais'd them up ro opner crimes, 
| , Rolfe was an Inſtrument for doubtfull rimes. - 
A mock Tribunal's built, a pageant Court, ( ſport, 
Which but for matchleſſe crimes, might paſlc tor 
So frail and lawleſſe ; Faith hath no defence 
# Tocredir, *cis atall but infolence, 
No fond Romaxce, no fam'd Arcadia treats, 
Of ſuch Eutopian, frantick Judgement Seats : 
At whoſe dire black decrees, we wondering ſtand, 
As ſome pale Ghoaſts dim raper,and cold hand 
Did waftus through the ſhades, uatill he brings 
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|| /No Epicure like thriving Murder's found : 
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Where Fairie Traytors murder acry Kings: 
While ſlumbring we invoke the mornings lighty 
Tochaſe the Legend-vifion from our fighw. 

High inchis dream, in this phantaſtick Bench, 
Bold apparition Bradſhaw doth intrench. 


One whom the genuine Bar did ſeldome ſee, ( Fee 
Whoſe obſcure tongue ſcarce boaſtsa ſeven years | 


Whoſe Lungs are all his Law, whoſe pleading noiſe 

And filence, dearer then diſcreeter voice. 

W hoſe conſcience wears a face forcvery drefſle ; 

Religion juſtifies rhe Savages. 

FaRion'd, and byas'd, for who gives molt fair, 

Camelion through, onely not hir'd with Aire, \ 

Whoſe inſolence no preſence can relaxe, (Axe, 

Whoſe carrjage wounds his Xing worſe then the 

_. Thisnecdy Oratour, now richer dreſt, 

And higher plac'd»is Image till at beſt : 

V'Vho though from hell, he his glib dictates hold, 

As Satan talk*cith' Idols tongues of old , 

Yet the cloſe drift of this bright pomp and ſhrine, 

Is nor the Devill, nor He, but worſe defign. 

- The Epheſian work. men great Diana made, | 
Not for Diana's ſake, but their own trade- 

Qur Soveraigns ſighs, the Peoples louder groan 

Is not black Incenſe burnt to Bell alone, 

Bur ſtrow their Alrars round, and weſhall mcet 

An undiſtinguiſht rapines numerous feet. 

The Bloudy Rebells conſcious of their ſlain, 

Likethe firſt murdercr, the guilty Cain. 

Though juft Remorſe lookes nobler then offence, 

Refer continuance to penitence. 
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weigh 


" F- YVeighcrimes'gainſt mercies, down the Balance 


bear, 
Much with their ſins, but moſt with their deſpair. 
Their owa pale fears arm to this deſperate thruft, 
their King can pardon, but they cannot truſt. 
The haughty Tygers dare the Lyons ſpight, 

and force bold inrodes through their Soveraigns 
Bur if retircing from incroaching pride, ( right , 
They make their proper confines bound their tide : 


. «A faithſull truce is ſtruck, peace ſhuts in warres,. 


And freſh aſſurance ſprings ev'n from their jarres ; 
One equall deſert ſhrowds their paſtime ſtil], 
And each intruſt cheirflumbers to one hill. 
But jealous guilr, nor fence, nor ſafety hath : 
A Rebell is a Tiger without faith. 
But though ſtung conſcience preſle tobe ſecure, 
And would be wary when ſhe carvt be ſure , 
Yet oft ſhemoſt encounters what ſhe flies, 
Andall her ruine in ber Refuge lics. 
For had their Foes conſpir'd, and fram'd a pir. 
Whoſe train, whole deepeſt artifice ſhould hit : 
They none ſo ſpeeding, none ſo flzet could bring, 
As what themſclves have ſhap'd, their flaughter'd 
By this, they naked lie to weakeſt eyes, ( Kine, 
And quir their ablcſt guard, their long diſguiſe , 
Whoſe ſtrength like mens in ambufh,ſtill hath been 
Not fro their ſtrength, but cavſetheir flrengrh's ur.- 
Whs ſbal they combarnowin's own defence,(ſcen. 


| And whom bring home onely by driving hence ? 


Whom ſhall they diſobey to ſerve his will? 
Whom ſhall rheir Canon courr, and humbly kill ? 
Whole omnipreſence ſpice ſhall reconcile; Be 
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Be here, and yet be hence a hundred mile 2 
Whoſe doubtfull ſcal ſhall, while ic is betwain, 
And burnt from phenix cinders bud again ? 

They,whoſe thick vows ,cxalted hearts and eyes, 

High as the skies, and ſtable as the skies , 

Who know their lives are frail, ſhort recompencc, 
And cheap oblation weigh'd with conſcicnce: 
Will now no lenger gorge their venomeuspils, 
Nor by elufions ſtcer cnlightned wils ; 

Nor prize the ſhame of finding furmer (in 
Atthe ſad rate of wading farther in. 

But baſte returns as vigorous as miſtake, 

And hate the gaſtly dream the more they wake : 
No longer brook a Ty/er or a Cade, (m:de: 
Thoſe Durg hill r9ra»ts whom themſelves tave 
Which like dire comets mounted in the aire, (thcre. 
Rain plagues on earth, whoſe vepours plac'c them 

They find this hot 1impatierce*gainſt the throne, 

Is by its embers bur to light their own. 

Like him, who rais'd his Gods adorcd head, 

To make his own blaſpheme it in the ſtead. (throws 

Hence their Agreement, chains and ſhackles 

Asnot whar we Agree, but they impoſe ; 

Gilding the peircing'ſt Alames with ſpecious ſmoak, 
Gloſling in our conſent, which is their yoak. 

Were their dark arts ſofc as their gliſtering ſhews, 

Did their throng'd chapplzts ſcatter noughrt bur 


Which the X:ngs ſlaughter were but to reſtore, 
Yer the Acceptance ought to prove ours ſtill, 
And none obtrudea blifſe againſt our will : 


Did they a Freedome give, was ours before,(Roſe: | 


'Tis | 


. _— _— 
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'Tis not a Liberty weneeds muſt have, 


And he is oficly free, who may be ſlave. 

| Nay, were't ovr keen requeſt, and eager cry, 
It migbco fall, *rwere nobler to deny ; 
Their bounty, us might ro our ruine arm, 
And better nor beſtow, then give to harm : 
Who weapons one, who ſeeks himſelf to kill, 
Beſtows a murder, and 5 Liberall Ill. 

And ſuch is theirs, ana worſe, for they afford. 
Nor onely means to kill bur. prompt the Sword. 
Mc: s phre::{ic bated now, and could cadure 
To hear of phy4ck, chough *twere far from cure; 
When crucll -;i-y break in, and crying, ſave, 
Intombe the Nar-92 1n their Soverar2u5 grave. 

The Heathen B-urzs did at murder ſtay, 

Who, though he durft cjeR, he durſt nor ſlay : 
His bare depoſing roo, no ſhelter brings, 

But that it faſtned on the worſt of Kines: 

The Publick curſe had blaſted all his praiſe, 
Had his attempt becn vp erc Tarquins dayes. 

Where ſhall they build their plea, whoart once do 
Deſtroy the beſt of 2fen,and Princes too? (improve 
Whoſe rooted Thrones fair growth did lcfſe 
From clear unceavied claim, then Subjcas love, 
Whoſe boundleſic worth, and rate had given Him 
Though His deſcent and title were away. ( ſway, 

And now, ſince virtue vice doth beſt deſcrie, 
As ſtraight ſhews ſtraightneſle and obliquity ; 
His prudent ſway: her beauty beſt affords, 
Drawn out, and ſhadowed by «ſarping Lords, 
Whoſeearly firſt decree ſo leath'd hath ſtood, 


By 


(16 ) 
By framers guilt, and injur'd S:roff&#ds Blood, 
Who ſuppled Laws, and gag'd them to their wills, 
Not to ſupport their Rights, but ſtrengrhen Ills. 
No reſolves ſteady, no vote tumulr ſtrong, 

But ratificd, or cancell'd by th' next throng : 

Such floating levitics their coin diſgrac't, 

Till cheap irreverence the mint defac'r. 

Whence poorly conſcious of their tickliſh ſway, 

They ſweat to husband and improve their day ; 

Working to ſteer their low deſigns abour, 

Ere thenext Fation ſhake their title out : 

They leaſe their intereſt, each ſuffrage rent, 

As the two Houſes were their Tenement : 

Who chaffers beſt, buyes mercenary throats, 

Reaps plenteous harveſt in the next dayes votes : 

They ſhear the People, bear their fleece away, 

Not as their Orphan- wards, but happier prey ; 

Place and preferments paſſe their market-curſe, 

Not to the worthieſt men, but ſtrongeſt purſe 

Succeed by families, relations ſcale, 

Make Patriots not our choice, but their [ntail 

Deſert, or hold their ſtations with the Tide : 

Ruine, or ruined, as Faftions fide, 

Nere 4:27 right, now ſuffering this alone, 

Their Vſurpation fell with CHARLES Hu Throne. 
Who Antidote to all the ills of theſe, 

Andall their poiſons ſtrift Antipodes, 


Who when his crowns ſoar'd higheſt, did cv'n then | 


Remember ſtill he was a K#»z of men, 
Made their advantage to compaſle to his own, 
And rankt their freedome equall with his throne. 
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Ne'r checkt their Liberty till't /zcenſe Rood, 
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Nor askt thcir goods, but for their greater good. 
Who i'th'loud prejudice five Members in, 

( Which hung Reforming our, but Ruine in ) 
Arm'd with the Guards of unoffended State, 
Like one that would nat cruſh it, but debate : 
Like Titus tramely wiſh'd confederates leave, 

Ask ( bate his Empire ) and they ſhould receive, 
Which fertile ſhowres of grace ſo thick expreſt, 
They fell roo weighty on their narrowed breaſt : 
And as the clamorous channells ſhallow wombe 1 
VVould force the bounteous Sea her ſtreams reſume |Y 
And from his banks doth foul contractions take, £ 
And for a Chryſtal-flood re-payes a Lake: 

So their unſound receipt his bounty ſlew, 

Return'd in Poyſon, what He ſhed in Dew. 

Nor dida happier arm His £ifrs diſpence, 
VVhich private threw but vaſt munificence:(down, 
VVhen hands Himſclfhad rais'd would reach Hing 
And nerves His Alms had ſtrengthned, ſhake His 
The Vultur's Rapine doth at Bounty ſtand;(Crown. 
VVho though ſhe gorge the prey, the ſpares the 
The Gyant Elephant obeyes for bread; (hand, 
And can forgo his rage where he is fed, 

V Vhere ſhall unthaukfull men for place intrude ? 

Nor 4ire nor Deſert ſhrowds Ingratitude. 

Yet as the equall Sun ore all doth rend, 

Though fome uſe light onely to fee r'offend : 

And both the barren Bramble and the Flow'r | 
Partake the juice o thy undiſtinguiſht ſhowr : 
Becauſe the teeming Clouds deſcending flood 

D: ſigns 


ns) 
Defignes the many onely, not the good : 
So His impartiall bountic Bleffings threw, 
Nor did the Recompence,but Gift perſue. 

His Temperance might an Anchorite,rigour tell. 
And make the Palace Standard to the Cell, 
Not that its Laws from the 741 board procced, 
V Vhere to abſtaine is Averice or Need ; 
Or that the co#rſeneſſe of the Cates might pleaſe, 
Like the great Conſult caught a parching peaſlc, 
Bur from the ſtrict chaſtiling Plemrres wings, 
And the ſcvereſt uſe of higheſt things. 
His Table graſp'd the ſeas,the eorth,the aire. 
Yet ne'r His /urfet was,nor others ſnare. 
His Bowel: maſſacred none,nor did in inrage, 
Till SubjetFs blood the Princes wine aſl wage. 
No Orphans {wam about his riorous cup, 
Like his who k:14,but firſt dranke Clytas up, 

Unbatter'd Chaſtzty his reines and law, 

Firme 'gainſt che luſtre of all threating thaw, 
Which though it want the checks of mean reſtraint, 
Where charge chills ſin,and mak<s the goatiſh faint ; 
VVhere Continence is dread leſt Vice ſucceed, 
And trembles ar the rfve, not the deed: 
Nay though'c ſeem fortfy'd with plea, and they 
VVho ſi» with Him, might ſeeme bur to obey, 
Acrleaſt the guilt might large allayes indure, 
Since few deny where Sceprers doe allure: 
Or ſtand the vigour of a torme or rape, 
VVhere He was King, as by deſcent,ſo ſhape: 
For He their title had ro back his cwye, 
V'Vhoto the goodly feature give the throne. 
Yet 


Yet all was fraile to Him, and ſoone ſuppreſt, 
'VVYho ſcr His Sceper fiift ore bis owne br:af : 
And chat His Crowns be in full ſquare combin'd, 
He made H#s fowrth Dominion be Hu mind. 

Not like that Romans ch. ft, but trmerows Care, 
V'Vhere to be chaf, was n0t to ſee the faire: 
V'Vho found his breaſt not proof againſt the Aames, 
But to cſcape,did bid remove the Dames. 
But as firmc-ſighted Eagles range the skies, 

And eye the Sun when ſtrongeſt lire flics 3 
So His keene manzg'd view ſeverely ſccs, 

Not frailry to corrupt, but Jadge the piece. 
And could i'th' dazeling round ſecurely ſtay, 

To blefb: the potter,not abuſe the clay. 

Wiſe Is/tice, ſuch as mercy might diſpence, 

To ſpare the Men,but puriſhthe offence. 

Not to indanger Law,but temper doome, 
To kill deſpair, and yet make none preſure. 
And hereto match the births of ſtricteſt wills, 
Where naked wirtnes are but gliſtering ills, 
Helayes His ballance at the Temple gates, 
The SanGuary Shekles arc His weights. 

He quarters all H:s day with conſtant prayers, 
No bufineſſe ſhall diſpence, no pleaſure dares. 
Limnes Copies to H& Court : doth rein and hold 
BY ConFanxcie the careleſſe, Feal the cold. 

His /3tent thoughts dotheir perplext decry, 

His bent knees, ftiffe, His fixt, the wandrine eye. 
Humble, the arrogant , His vigorous, dead ; 

Hu awe, irreverence ; affiance, dread : 

Makesall Hs praQtice diate this alone, 


They 


They had-two Kings t'obey, Himſelf had one. 
But Calm and Sun-ſbine, undiſtracted caſe, 

Yeeld but the Trophies of well-order'd peace ; 

But He was furniſht through, and had a ſtock, 

As for Fares fawn andeowrtſbip, ſo their ſhock. 
And though ſome c. ſes make the task as great 

To manage temper, as to maſter heat, 

Though a ſound prudence may deſerve as well, 

To wave «ſ/aults, as courage to repel; 

Yer, here the generous luſtre juſtly ſprings, 

Leſle from the Scepter, then the S»fferings. 

For as the rage of theſe rempeſtuous times 

VVas His Misfortune onely, not His crimes, 

('Leſle Socrates the Lightnings blame muſt bear, 

Becaufe it Lightned when he took the Aire : 


Or'lefſe thedrought lies ſtill at th' Chriſtians gate, 


'Cauſe Drought and Chriſtians were contemporate) 
So His harſh draught had ſome ingredients mixr, 
VVhich ne'r on Prince or Man till now were fixt. 
No Agonie ſo temper'd, no ſuch Cup, 
Unlefle when God help'd Man to drink it up. 
VVhere though the ſuffcrings, rival none endure, 
Cauſe one ſo ſound receiv'd (o ſharpa cure 
Yet we may ſafely give Perſwafion this, 
Thoſe Jews then theſe leſſe knew they did amiſſe. 
His firſt afflition from rude Tumults came, 
From them the feel, but clſewhere the flmre, 
Their trunk and beughs build the 1n#ruZed pile, 
Bur worſe men light and fan the flames the while. 
That waves and winds ſhould mix united ſtocks 


To bruiſe, and threaten Ships with ſhelves & rocks, 
Provokes 
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Inc zokes our wonder lefle then moves our grief, 
becauſe they want the ſenſe of our relief, 


i 'Nay: were their rage, deſign, and ſhip»wracks, ſpleen, 
- | Yetthere mighe clear pretence, and plea be (cen, 


Since our incroachmeats chey but pay with ſpight, 
Anddo but check uſurpers of their right: 

For words we to commerce and traffick melt, 
By them is #»r9d2 and invaſion felt. (threats, 
But ſhould this ſea, theſe winds condudt their 

Toth' awfull palace, where great Neptune ſets, 
Should their ſwell'd ſurge make his bent Trident 
| grone, 

And daſh their foaming billows 'gainſt his Throne: 
Then might tbey pattern «s- then we might ſec; 
That winds and waves at leaſt are wild a we, 
Nor was our phrenſie: fit, our uproares, blaſts, 

Or cloud that ovts not light, but overcaſt ; 

Bur, like that farall inauſpicious day, 
When all the lefle and larger birds of prey, 
Conſpir'd to force the 5 agle from her throne, 
| Becauſe hereyes were clearer then their own:(ſcant 
When the vaſt aire ſeem'd rothe throng d muſter 
And with opprefſing load the Element paar. 

The injur'd Eagle girtin this diſtreſle, 

When reaſonnothing could, and force could lefle, 
She arms her aCtive plumes with (wifreſt ſpring, 
Darts through their ranks,8& ſaves her ſelf by wing. 

But Eagles they are well when freed from rape, 

And need no reparation but th' eſcape : 


Review the ſun with undiſhonourd eye, 
And build again their rowring neſts as high, 
B Bat 
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But Princes ſcaps #08, though they are we! " 
They may the wound, but cannot flie the fa;m. 
Yet hath.our miſchief farher arts, andcan 
Diſtreſſe Him both at once, as Kine and Man. 
Our ſharp alarmes forbid his ſhorteſt ſtay, 
H - may adviſe for gone, but not which way. 
We ſet His maz'd reſolves at gaze, and ſtart, 
Elſe rwere not to dr:ve hence, but bid Depart. 
Elſe had our fury leſſen'd of its ſpight, 
W had forc.d Him to a progreſſe, not a flight, 
Bur like a pilot huddled up rchv dark, 
Himſclf ſurpris'd, and His unfurniſh't bark, 
Whom unexpeRed tempeſts doconſtrain, 
And from His harbour drive into the main : 
No tackle tight, no anchor weather proof, 
But waves invade below, and winds aloof ; 
Diſtra and toſt, not bound for any road, 
Norcan return, nor can hold outabroad. 
Such was His mixt diſtreſſe ; how, what, or where, 
uncertain all, but dangers certain were. 
By this (elf-pregaant fin improves to th' full, 
Afront at London, Treaſon growes at Hull: 
A bold repulſe ſucceeds perplext abode, 
Deſpis'd at home, thrives to refs'd abroad : 
Place rutors Place, on Cities Cities call, 
He may not here be ſafe, not there at all, 
When loe the ſpreading miſchief not content 
To force up breaches in oxeelement, | 
Invades Hs Navy, doth inſulting ſtand 
O're the joynt Trophees both of Sea and Land, 
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] To gildthis fapine for the vuſgareyes, 
} They chaſe Him through all Hs capacities ; 
Shift lights arid diffences, vatill they ſee 
Another ſelf-in Him, which is not He. 
Vex ſtills, and Cracibles, the furnace ply, 
Tofiftand drain a Chymick Maje#y. 
| Ar laſt their careful! {weats auſpicious how'r, 
| Drops Him _ diſtinguiſh't from His pow'r. 

But the afflicted quill, whoſe penance lies 
Throughall His thorns, muſt ſtories martyr riſc - 
Whar hardy plume dares regiſter His cares ? 

' When forraign cloſe, to ſow r His home affaires ; 

| When Irelayd charitable fame untells, 

Adopts the vvorſt of ven'mous beaſts ; Rebells. 

When Edenburg out-villain'd Carthage hath, 

And Scorch more flippery proves then Punick F aith, 

| When they can trade their King, and beat a price 

| For's Bloud, to ingrain their crimſon Avarice. 

Whilſt we un-king His Fame, dethrone's repute 

Word our artillery, and libells ſhoot. 

| Shift His reſtraints,and bound him with new hedge, 

Not for enlargement, but freſh pawn and pledge 

| Tonow prevailing Gaol ; {nare Him with Shapes 

Ot neerer ills, to prompt him to eſcapes. 

So the cloſe practis'd foulers treacherous gin, 

Already fciz'd of prey, the loſt bird in: 

Yet hath atrendaot dogs, whole diſciplin'd throar, 

' And bufie roavings aid their threatning note z 

Till th' feather'd pris'ner ſcar'd with mixe miſhap, 
Un-skilt'd i'ch'guil of the induſtrious trap, 
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Strugeles and flings with onſucceſlefull coyl, 
Till motion weaves inevitable toyl. 

When varied bondagew(ome beames afford, 
To checker plots, d:ſſembling ſome accord ; 


Which though ſmooth-phrasd rough ſenſe doth 


ſtill controul 
T' un-crown his head, or clſc un-king His ſoul. 
When all of Menia// truſt, whole cares expence 
Hearty with long experienc'd confidence, 
Pay'd diligent homage to his juſteſt will, 
Muſt ſee their deſolate ranks, and courſes fill 
By rough unpractiv'd home-ſpun Colonies 
Of Ruſſit Courtiers, and i#Frutted ſpies, 
V Vhole rreachereus attendance, and lie drift, 
Make, all their ſervice but Officious ſhrife. 
VVhen the pure Al ars facred ſons muſt flee 
Hz reverent approa: h, when fingle He 
M:ſt bo h Hrs Prieft, and Comereeation ſtand, 
Or ſome rſh Xer/s toul unhallowed hand 
Corrup: Hs virgin gums, and raiſe a fmoak, 
Not to appeaſe His deity, but choak. 
VVhen the revo/ze4C [ſocks plum their darts, 

V'Vith crooked Sophriftry's perverted arts : 
To reaſon down His f:ith with ſtudied pow'r, 
And drown His { ul in that confederate ſhow'c. 

To heighten theſe, when ſume, whoſe nobler nam: 
In His declining Banner arms their fame ; 
V Vhom yet 19n9b/e envy bent awry, 
Or F nt Deyoiron, cool'd to Indifferencie, 
Conlfp rd the Churches battery , His weights, 
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rc pk ballance from, cauſe, not from their hates ; 
ie pois'd #hin calumny, by ponderous good ; 
Thet ſole, and yet wnconquer'd champion ſtood. 
þ| VVben warmer onſers,likethe ſearching ploughs, 
More fertile wounds on natures yielding brows : 
VVere not the ſc#r, but #r{/age of his hearr, 
Cares thriving husbandry, and fruitfull ſmart, 
VYhere what was ſown a Croſſe, ſprung upon a ſheaf, 
And Virtue, Harveſt, though the Furrow grief. 
Bls glorious own Record gave this preſage, 
VVhich next to hallowed writ, and ſacred page, 
Shall buſte pious wonder, and abide 
To Chriſtian pilgrimage the ſecond grid : 
VVhich reconciles ( rill now ) the etcrnall hate; 
Twixt ſimple piety, and fraudulent States. 
Shews how all Michiavell in Solomon hes, 
And Cunning makes men w/lely, but not wiſe. 
Bottomes a ſtable Throne, whole ſecure chance 
Shall feady ſit, or 51 her fall advance. 
When gaſtly Deach's aſton:ſhing Arreſt 
Inall her terrors; and grim wardrobe drelt, 
From a green Treary nipt cre fully blown, 
And ſoſt amuſements of a reſtored throac, 
He meets with cheerfull combar, and arm'd bre it! 
nd 4 vigorous Reſignation, not a Death. 

When Hu unlimited forgiveneſſeflics 
High as H# Bloon's ſhrill voice, and towring cryes, 
Not ſpun in ſcanty half denying prayers, 
But Legacie obliging to His Heirs, 
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Come, but come with trembling, leſt I prove | | 
Th' unequall Greete of Semele and Fove. | 
As She was to0 9bſcure, and He too bright, 

1 


I 


My Theam's too heavy, and my Pen too light. 
And whilſt, like Mid#s, I preſumeto fit 
In wiſe Apolls's Chair, without HIS wit, 
ks it not juſt r'expect, that He, who dares 


Higher then M744, ſhould wear longer Eares ? ( 
May I not fear Patroclus F ate, and feel 
The dangerous honour of Achilles fteel ? £4 


Juſt like that b»ſie Ef, whoſe vent'rous Pride 
Found none but Titan Titan's Coach could guide?} } 
Why ; Hee'l not ſtandin YVrſe, CanTIenclole +-| -* 
Him, whom the greateſt Libertic of Proſe | 
Wants room to hold ? And whoſe wwweildy Name = 
Is big enough to fillthe Trump of Fame ? 
An Individuall ſpecies ? like the Sun, o het 
At once a Multitude, aid yet but One ? 
One of ſuch vaſt Importance, that He fell | 
The Feſtival of Heaw'n, and England's Hel? | 
One, who for Eminence was theſe ewo things, 
* Thelaſt ef Chriſtians, and the firſt of Kenos? | 

* De (atone vetus Cictum, Y/rimus Romanorum, Primus Hominum. 


One 


\ F 0xe ſodiffuſive, that heliv'd to ox, 
7 And Oxechatdy'd the wholc world's F azeral? 
For Charles being thus diſmounred, and the Swain 
Hr1gh ſhoo'd Bogtes leapt into the Wain, 
Is not old Beldame Nature truly ſaid 
T'advance her Heeles, and ſtand upon her Head? 
| Does not the Fudge, and Law too for a need, 
| The Stirrop hold, whilſt Treaſon mounts the Steed? 
* | Is not Gods Word, and's Prov:dence belides 
Usd as a Laqny, whilſt th'white Devil rides | 
| Sure all things thus into Confuſion hurld 
' Make, though an #xn/verſe, yer nor a World. 
| And ſo our Sowveraign's, like our Saviours Paſs/on, 
Becomes a kind of Doomſday tothe Nation. 
If Dead men did not walk, *twould be admir'd 
(The Breath of all our Noſtrits thus expi1'd ) 
Whar't is that gives us wotion. Andcanl1, 
Who want my /elf, write Him an Elegie 2 
| Though Y:rg/tturnd Evangel:7,a0d wiote, 
#1 Not from his Triped,bur Gods Altar taught ; 
'| Though all the Poets of the Age ſhould fic 
Io 1nqueſt of Invention, and club wit, 
'! To make words Epigrams ; ſhould they combine 
To crowd whole ftock of Fancie in each line 
Sell the Fee-ſimple ro advance one ſumme, 
(As Eglw ſpake but once, and then liv'd dumb) 
! 'Twereallas inarticulate, and weak, 
ft As when thoſe men make ſfieres, that cannot ſpeak. 
| But where the Theme confounds us, * "tis a ſort 
* MizaAus SmAional ye, & wdgmhu ewnfers. Longin; 
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Of glorious Merit, proudly to fall ſhort, 
Deſpair ſometimes gives cour age ; avy one 
May liſp him out, who can be ſpokeby none; 
None but a Xi»e ; No King, unleſſe He be 
As Wiſe, as Fa#t, as Good, as Great as He. 


When Late PoFerity ſhall run t'adviſe 
With Times impartial! Regiſter, how Wiſe 
This Great-one was,they'l find it there intoll'd 
That He was ner in's Nonage, but born 0/4. 
View hm whilſt Prince of Wales,and it appears 
His wiſdome did {0 antedate his years: 

That He was Ful th' Bud, and's Sow! divine, 
Neſtor, might be Great Grandfather to thine. 
View him agen, where he ſo ripe was grown 
As not to riſe, but drop into a Throne. 

How did thoſe rayes of Aſajeftie, which were 
Scatter d in other Kings concenter bere ? 

As if h'ad got King Sapors ſphere, and prov'd 
How each Iztelligence his Orbe had mov'd : 


Wiſe Charles, like them, ſate ſteering at two Helmes, 


King of hinsſelf, but Father of his Realms : 
And juſt as if old Triſmegi/ins Cup 

Had by his thirſty Soul been all drunk up, 
His wn#der#arding did begitt this Al, 

As ewere Ecliptick or Meridionall. 

Supp»ſe a Dyer of all Chriſtian K7rgs 

And B ſhyps too,conven'd to weigh the things 
Of Charch and State: Nay adde I#feriour men, 
Thoſe of the Sword, the penſil, andthe per. 


From 
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\T' from th! Sceprer to the Sheep-hook, Charles in all 


Muſt have been Umpire Oecumenical, 


 Heliv'd a Perpendicular ; The Thread 
His Wiſdome was ; Humility the Lead, 


By which he meaſu1'd Mew and Things ; took ain 
At ations crooked, and at ations plain. 


' Heandall from him into Cabes did fall, 


And yet as perfeR as the Circle, all. 

"Twas He took Nature's Breath, 8& Depth,and Hight, 
Kney the juſt difference 'twixt Wrong, and Right. 
He ſaw the points of things,could juſtly hir, 

What mu# be done, what may ; what's juſt, what fir. 
As if, like Moſes he had had reſort 

Unto Gods Ceuncell, crc he was of's Court. 

Hence hisRcligion was his choice,not Fate, 

Rul'd by Gods Word, not Intereff of State. 


' Others may thank their ftars, Hehis inqueſt, 


| 


Who,ſounding all fides,anchor din the beſt. 
His Crows contain'd a Mzter ; He did twiſt 
Moſes and Aar07, King and Caſuift, 
When the Myhumetan or Pope ſhall look 
On his Soul's beſt Izterpreter, his Book ; 
His Book, his Life, his Deeth, will henceforth be 
The Charch of Englani's beſt Apolegie. 
Thus Dove and Serpent kils'd, as if they meant 


To render him as wiſe, ſo 1nnocent. 

| His own good Genius knew not, whether were 

| His Heart more ſingle, or his Head more clear. 
Virtue was his Prerogative and thus 

\ Charles rul'd the King, before the King rul'd Us. 


He 
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He knew that to _— his ogcly way 
Wes firſt to teach his Paſſions to obey, 

And his inceſſant waiting on God's Throne 

Gave him ſuch meck refleions on his ows, 

That, being force to cewſsre, he cxpreſt 

A Judges office with a Mothers breaft. 

And when ſome ffurdie violence began 

Te-unſbeath his ſpord,unwilling to be drawn | 
He but deſtr8y'd (and ſo ſoft mercy can) 
The malefatfor, to preſervethe Man. 

Even Hell's blind Journey-men, thoſe Sons of Night | 
Who look on ſcarler- muraer,and think't white, 
Unwillingly confeſs'd, The oncly ching | 
Which made him guiltie was, 7 hat He was King, | 
He was [ncarnate Juſtice, and'ris ſaid 
Afiraa livdin him, yet ay'd a Maid. 

We want an Emblem tor him : Phebus muſt 
Stand ſtill in Libra, to ſpeak Charles the Juſt. 
And yet though he were ſuch, thar nothing lefle 
Then Yirtue's mean (tretcht to a ju Exceſſe | 
Flew from his Soul ; He, like the S#», was known | 

To ſee all excellence, except his own. 

His Modeſty was /uch, that All which He 

*Ere ſpake or thought ols (elf, was Calumny ; | 

But yet ſo mixt wich /ate,that one might ſec | 

It made him not /effe Kingly, but more free. | 

He was not like thoſe Princes, whot'expreſle | 

A learned ſurfeit, a ſublime exceſſe, | 

Send to diſpeople all the Sea of Fiſh. 

Depopulate the Aire to inake one diſh, 


/ 
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(Sch skitfoll laxaries, as oncly ſerve 
To make their winds more plentifully fterve ) 


' Whatever Darnties fill'd his Board by chance, 


His onely conſtent Diſh was ( a) Temperance. 

His Yirtue did 1o /imithim, his Cart 

Implicd his C/sy/fer , and his very ſport 

Was Self-deniall, Nay, though he were ſcen 

Soraabdin purple, and ſo machtt'a Queer, 

As made him glitter like a Noow-day San, 

Yet ſtill his $9! wore ſackcloth, and liv'd Nun. 

(b) Simeon the Styiite in his Pillar pent 

Might live more ri, but not more 1xzocent. 
So wiſe, ſo juits {ogeod, ſogreatand all, 

What is't could ſet him hzgher, bur his fal * 

When he caught up by a Cele3Fi41l Train 

Began his /econd, and more ſo/id Raign. 

How to that Heaven did this Pilot freer 

Twixt th' ndependent, and the Presbyter, 

Placd in the confizes of two ſhipwrecks 2 thus 

The Greeks are ſeated twixt the Twrks and Vs, 


Whom did Zyzantium free» Rome would condemn ; 
And freed from Rome, they arc enſlaved by them. 


Soplac'd betwixt a Precipice and Wolf, 
There the «/£g4ax here the Yemice gulf, 
What with the {722 and the ſetting Sun, 
By theſe th'are 4 ted» and by thoſe under. 
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Thus 


Thus virtves hemm'd with vices, and though cither 


Solicites her conſent, ſhe yields to neither, 

Nay thus our S«viovr, to cnhance his grief, 

Was hung betwixt a Murderer, and a Thief. 
Now Charles as King,and as a good King too 

Being Chr:/ts adopted ſelf, was both to ds 

And ſuffer like him ; both to live and die 

So much more humble, as he was more high 

Then his own S#bjes. He was thus to tread 

Jn the ſame footſteps, and ſubmit his Head 

To the ſame thorns: when ſpit upon, and bear, 

To make his Conſcience (erve for his retreat, 

And overcome by ſuffering : To take up 

His Saviours Croſſe, and pledge him in his Cap. 
Since then our Soveratgn, by juſt account, 

Liv'd ore our Sev4ours Sermon in the Mount, 

And did all Chriſtian Preceprs ſo reduce, 

That's Life the Dorine was, his Death the Xſe, 

Poſterity will ſay, he ſhould have dy'd 

No other Death, then by being Crucifi d. 

And their renownedſt Epoch will be 

Great Charles his Death, next Chriſt s Nativity. 

Thus Treaſox's grown moſt Orthodox , who ſince 

They ſaid they'd [ make him the moſt glorious Prince 

In all the Chritian World | 'tis plain, this way 

They onely promwu'd. what they meant to pay. 

For now ( beſides that beatifick Y iſion 

Where all deſire is 1oft into fruition) 

The foxes, they hurled at him, with intent 

To cruſh his fame, have prov'd his monument. 


T irzeir ; 
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& | Their Libels his beſt obelicke ; To have 
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A fir Mawsole, were tO want a Grave 
His Scaffold, like mount Tabor, will in ſtory 
Become the f 09mg Theater of Glory, 
Next to the bleſſed Croſſe: and thus cis ſenſe, 
Taffirm him »wwrder'd in his own Defence. 
For though all Hells Artillery and 5kill 
Combin'd rogether to beſiege his Will, 
And when their malice could not bring'r about 
To hurt God's Image, they raz'd Adam's out, 
(Like men repuls'd, whoſe Choler think's it witty 
To burn the S#baxbs,when they can't the City) 
Howe're they f#rmd his walls, and draind his blood, 
Which moted round his Soul; yet ſtill he ſtood 
Defender of the Faith, (and that which He 
Found ſweeter then revenge) his Charzty. 

This then the utmoſt was their rage could do, 

[1t ſhew d him King of his «fflidFions too.] 
Untempted Yirtse is but coldly good, 
(As ſhe's ſcarce chaſte, that's ſo but incold bleed) 
To ſcorn baſe 2uarter is the beſt eſcape, 
(As Lucrecedy d the chaſter for her rape) 
Thele two did Charles his Virtue moſt befriend, 
His glorious hardſhips firſt, and then his end. 
Death we forgive thee, and thy Bowrreasx too, 
Since what did ſeem thy rape, proves but his due. 
For how could he be ſaid to fall zoo ſooy, 
Whoſe green was mellow, 8 whole dawn was noon? 
Since Charles was onely by thy curteons knife 
Redeemd from this great injury of life 


To 
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To one ſo laſting, that *eis truly ſaid 
Not He, but his worfelity is dead — 
To weep his Death's the #reqſ#n of our eyes; 


Our $S#x did onely ſer, that he might riſe. 


But we do mock, not cheat our grief, and fit 
Onely ar beſt t' #pbreidour ſelves inwr, 
And want him /earnedly : ſuch colours do 
Diſgniſe diſaſters, not delude them too. 
For though, I muſt confeſle, a Poct can 
Fancy things better then another man, 
He can bt fancy um ; and all his pains 
Ts but to fill his bel with his brains. 
He may both Petrify dand famiſht fit, 
That wears his thoughts, and onely dine's on wit. 
Were I a Polypns, and could go on 
To be thoſe very things I :hinkt upon, 
I would not then complain : but fince I know 
Toca! things thas, is not to makethem ſo, 
Great Charles « ſlain: and ſay we what we will, 
Yet we ſhall find, judgements are judgements (till. 
For though ris true, thathis now-rmmenſe Sou 
Doth hold commeanſuration with each Pole ; 
Though he doth ſhine a Star more fixr and bright 
Then where the year makes but one day and night ; 
And, leaſt he fill the Zodsack, doth appear 
Not in the Bighth, bur Empyrean Sphere ; 
Yet we his Riſe may our Deſcenſton call, 
As Libra's mounting is poore Aries fall. 
He was the onely AZoſes that could ſtand 
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F pctwixtthe faves and judgements of the Land, 
' And what can we expect, our Lot being gon, 
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' So that for Charles the good to have beentry'd 


But that a Hell from Heav'n ſhould tumble down S IE 
On our more finfull Sodom * ( unlefſe we AY 2 
Arc damw'd yct worſe, to an impunity. ) 

Kings arc Gods once remowy d, It hence appears 
No Court but Heav »s can tric them by their Peers, 


And caſt by mortall Votes, was Deiciae. 

No Sine, except the fir, bath ever paſt 

So black as this ; no F«deemert, but the /aft. 

How does our Delos, which ſo lately ſtood 

Unmoy'd, lie fi94ting in her Pilots blood ? 

And can vve hope to A4ncber, vvho diſcern 

Noughr but the :empeſt ruling at the fern ; 

Whil& Pluto's Rival, with his Saints by-s fide, 

Drawn by the Spiris of awarice and pride, 

Being fairly placed in the Chair of ſcorn 

Sits brewing Tears for Infants yer wnbory © 

Vaſt ſtocks of miſery, which bis Guardian-rage 

Does husband for them till they come to age ? 
When future times ſhall look what Plaznes befell 

eEzypt and us, by way of Parallel, 

They! find at once preſented to their view 

The Fregs and Lice, and Independents too. 

Onely this /gnal difference will be known 

'Twixt thoſe -£2yprian judgements and our own, 

Thoſe were Gods armies ; but th' effe&F doth tell 

That theſe ovr Yermin are the Hoſt of Hell. 
Pauſanias and Heroſtratus will look __ 

IKC 
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The Sant Fleet, and Powder-ptet will lack 
Their uſuall mentions in our Almenach. 

——- Nay, vvhich is more, (6) Alaricss his #awe 
Will ſcarce be /egible*ch' leaves of fame, 
When Cromwel ſhall beread. Nature was nc're ©; 


So bleſledly reform'd, fince Lucifer. 
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O for a Jeremy to lament our woe ! 
From whom ſuch :rgick Rhetorick might flow, 
As would become our miſery, and dreſſe 
Our ſorrows with a dreadful gaudineſſe | 
For next thoſe hoverins judgements, which the fall 
Of one ſo great, {o good, makes Yerticall. 
( And ruſhing down, may onely:be vvithſtood. 
If Charles his prayers crie louder then his blood ) 
I ſay next thar, It is our ſecond Crofle 
We can't grieve worthy of ſo greata Loſle. 
To weep upon this ſubjec?, and weep ſenſe, 


ww 


Requires we ſhould be born ten Ages hence. 
The greater are the hights an Artiſt's hand ] 
Deſigns to take, the farther he muſt Faxd. 
And as vvhen So/'s ins Zenith, He imply's L 
His dazling glory beft, thac ſhuts his cyes, \ 
So, where the Theme s ineffable, the way C 
To ſpeak Itis, (4) Notto know what to ſay. - 
(c) Socrat. 1.7c.'0. bac Alarichiveſpenſum recitat. FX $760 $9104; wi A 
nei mptoum did Tis tl} ingon 3A4 wor Bagmituy, x; ni A 
[4nN1, wr pomaior Vlipdnavy mA] (d) Herodor, |, 3. Pſammeii- | 
cbus ad (amiyſem, cum Amicorum wicem lacrymis lugeret, ſuam verd R 
blentio, ra' 138 dtxna 1918 nv mv, a, i ws Sraxad{y Re. Las 
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FAS Inundations ſ;jze our trembling eycs ; 
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At the Funeral of that incomparable 
and Glorjous Monarch, 


CHARLES$* THE FIRST, 
. King of Great Britain, France 
| and Treland, &s. j 
O ſpeak our Griefs at full overthy Tombe 


( Great Soul) we ſhould be Thunder-ſtruck and 
Thetriviall Off rings of our bubling eyes (dumbe; 


| Are but fair Libels at ſuch Obſequies. 
When Grict blecds inward, not to ſenſe, 'tis deep; 
 Whave loſt ſo much, that rwere aſinne to weep, 


The wretched Bank; up: counts not up his ſummes, 
Whea his jnevicablc ruine comes : 

Ourlofle is finice when we can compute ; 

But thar ſtrike {pccchletie, waich is palt recrvi:, 
Ware ſink to feni- ; 2nd onthe Ruine gaze, 

As on a curled Commets firic blaze : 

And Earth-quakes fright us, when the tecigino earth 
Rends ope he: bowels for a farall birch 


A 


£2 


hoſe rowhng bilowesvver Ki esriſe. | 
| Nine wr Racy el p, an d i 
n that black Totall---Cbarles is Murthered. 

Rebellious Gyant hands have broak that Pole, 
On which our Orbedid long in Glory roule. 
That Rowen Monſters within at we ſec, 
Three Kingdoms necks have felt the Axe inThee, 
The Butcheric is ſuch, as-when by Cazp, 
The fourth Deviſion of the world was lain: 
The mangled Charch is onthe ſhambles I: y'd, 
Her Maſlacre is on thy Block diſplay'd, 
Thine is thy peoptesepidemick Tombe, 
Thy Sacrifice a numerous Hecatombe, 
The Powder-mine's now fi1'd we were not freed, 
But reſpited by Traytours thus to blecd. 
Nowembers plots arc brew'd and broach'd in worle,/A ze, 
And January now compleats the Curle. So de 
Our Lives, Eſtates, Laws, and Religion, All Iva 
Liecruſh'd, and gaſhing inthis diſmall fall. That 

Accurſed day that blotted'{t out our Light! By w 
May'ſt thou be ever muffled up in Night. Heth 
At thy return may ſables hang the 5kie ; _ Reco 
And tears, not beams, diſtill from Heavens Eye. |Whiz 
Curs'd be thar ſmile that guilds a Face on thee, 
The Mother of prodigious Villanic. 


L.et not a breath be wofted, but in moans ; Leſle 
And all our words be bur articulate groans. '* Buch 

May all thy Rubrick be this diſmall Brand; (LandDf 7, 
Now comes the miſcreant Doomes-day of the Pilar; 
Good- Friday wretchedly tranfcrib'd ; and ſuch The 7 
As Horrour bripgs alike, though not ſo much. © 'Hayſc 


-”» 


AS - 


y Dread Rill fill thy minutes, attd we fir 
jgheed to think, what others durſt commir. : 
FaR that copies Angels when they fell, | 
And juſtly fnightcreate another Hell. Y 
Abovethe ſcale of Crimes ; Treaſon ſublim'd, 
That cannot by a parallell be rim'd. 
Mviliack's was bur under. graduate finne, 
And Goury here a Pupill Afﬀiſitn. I 
dell wickedwtieſſe, without the Pl? s "Gr - 3 
Yet ſuch as juſtifies the Canniball. . 
Ryot Apochyphall of Legend breed ; 
Above the Canonof a Jefuites Creed. 
Spirits of witch-craft ; quinteſſentiall guilt; 
Hells Pyramid ; another Babel built. 
Monſtrous it bulk ; above our F ancies [pan ; 
A Behemoth ; a Crime Leviathan» 
Sodeſperately damnable, that here 
vn Wild (mels Treaſon, and will not appear: 
That Murdering-peece of the new Tyrant-Statc, 
By whom't hath Shot black Deſtinies of late ; 
Hethat belched forth the Loyall Burleiehs doom; 
Recoyles at this ſo dreadfull Martyrdome. 
Whatagprh of Tcrrour lies io that Offence, 
at thiis can grind a ſeared Coliſcience ? 
Helliſh Complotment ! which a League renews, 
Leſſe with the men, then th' aRions of the Jews. 
Such was their Bedlane Rabble, and the Cry 
Of 7uftice now; 'mongſt them was C#ucifis: 
Yates Conſent is Bradſhawes Sentence here 3 
The Zudzement- halls remov'd to WeitWinſter. 
faytc tothe Recden Sceptre the Hoa, and knee | 
1 E232 44} 


__ 


AR o reagainthat Curſed Pageantric. 
The Caitiffe crew in ſolemn pomp guard on {sR 
Mock'd Majeſtic as not toth' Block, bur Throne, 
The Belch agrees of thoſe envenoned Lyes 
There a Blaſphemer, here a Murd rer dyes, 
If that go firſt in horrour, this comes next, 
A pregnant Comment on that gaſtly Text, 
The Heav'ns ne*ce ſaw» but in that Tragick howrg 
Slaughter'd fo great an /nnocence, and Power, © 
Bloud-thirſty Tygers ! could no ſtream fuffiſe 

Tallay that Hell within your Breaſts but this 2 
Muſt you needs {will in Cleopatra 5 Cup, 
And drink the price of Kingdomes ina ſup ? 
Ciſterns of Loyalty have dceply bled, 
Aninow y'havedamm'd the Royall Fountain He 
Yeroel Phlebstomie | at once to drain 

The Mearayn, and the rich Byſilick vein: 
The tinctures great that popular murther brings, Yeti 
Tis ſcarletdeep, thavs dy'd in bloud of Kings, The. 

But what could 1a! find no other way © ++ 

To their wiſh'd Canaznthen through the Red Sea 7PÞutt 
Muſt God have herc his deading Fire and Cloud, } M 
And hebeth' Guide to this outragious Crowd ? h 
Shall the black Conclave counterfeit his hand, - 
Andſuperſcribe their Guilt, Divine Command ? 
Doth th'ugly Fiend uſurp a Saint-like grace ? 
And Holy-water waſhthe Devils face ! 


Shall Degons Temple the mock'd 4rhincloſe 2 _Þ*Þ4 
Can Eſau s hands agree with Jacobs voyce? -: p, 
Muſt 27olech's Fire now on the Altar burns $8v 
And Abel's bloud to Expiatien turn ? 4 x 


(35) 
sRightcouſneſſe ſolewd a Bawd ? and can 
The Bibles Cover ſervethe Alcoren ? 
Yhus when Hel's mcant, Religion's bid to ſhine 
Faux his Lantern lights him to his X1;ye. 
re, here is ſins yew u!tra, when one Lic 
Ks his, and ſtabs at Maj efy. 
{Andthough his ſl:epic Arm ſuſpend the ſcourge, 
Nor doth loud Bloudin winged Vengeance urge, 
hoygh the ſoft houres a while in pleaſures flic, 
d conquering Treaſon (ing her Lullabic, 
The guilt at length in fury he'l inroul 
ith barbed Arrows on the trayU'cous Soul. 
ime may be when that John-a- Leyden King 
is Quarters to this Tombe an Offcing bring, 
nd thar Be- Munſter 4 Ribble may have eyes 
orcad the Price of their dear Butcherics, 
etif juſt Providence repricve the Fate, 
he Judgement will be deeper, though'tbe late. 


T 

ut how much They ve the Sinne bequearth'd, ad- 
Mean time(moſt bleſſed ſhade )the Loyall Eye 

hall pay her Tribute tro thy Memory. 

eAromaick Name ſhall feaſt our ſenſe, 

ve balmie Spiknerd's fragrant Redolence, 

hilſt on thy loathſome Murderers ſha1l dwell 

plague-ſorc, blayn, aud rotten ulcers ſme!], 

wder of Men and Goodneſſe | ſtamp'd to be 

Pride; and Flouriſh of all Hiſtoric. 

haſt undone the Annals, and engre (ſd 

Ith' Ferees Glory which the Earth cre loft, 

y Priviledge *cigoncly to commence, 


And Afrer-times (bal fccl the curſe enhanc'd,vanc d. 


G3 Laureate 


(36) 
Laureate in Sufferings, and in Patience. 
Thy wrongs were '*boveall ſweetneſle to digeſt ; 
And yet thy ſweetneſſe conquer'd the ſharp teſt : | 
Both ſo immenſe, and infinitely vaſt, | 
The firſt could not be reach'd, but by the laſt. 
Mean Maſlacres are but in death begun ; 
But Thou haſt Liv'd an Execution. | 
Cloſe coffin'd up ina deceaſed Life ; | 
Had Orphan- Children, and a Widow-Wifc. « 
Friends not t'approach, or comfort, but ro mourn 
And weep their unheard plaints, as at thy urn ? } 
* Such black Attendants Colonied thy Cell, 
But for thy Preſence, Car sbrook had been Hell. 
Thus baſely ro Be Dungeen'd, would cnrage 
Great Bajazet beyond and Iron Cage. 
That deep indignity might have layn 
Something che lighter from a Tamerlain. 
But here $7don:ia Slaves ulurp the Reins, 
And lock the Scepter-bearing Arms in chains. 
The {pew'd-up ſurteit of the glut'nous Land: 
Honour'd by ſcorn, and clean beneath all brand. | 
For fuch a Varlet-Brood to tear all down, S 
And make a common Foot-ball of the Crewn, | 
T'inſult on wounded Majeſty, and broach, | 
Thedioud of Honour by their vile reproach, | 
What royall eye but thine could ſober ſee, | 
Bowing {o low, yet beating up fo high 2 | 
\W art ati unbroken fvreetneſſe grac'd thy Soul, | ] 
Beyana the vorla, proud conqueſt, or controul ? | 1 
F 
, 


gre grim cruelty, thou keepſt thy hold | 
Thy Thornie Crown was ſill a Crown of Gold, 
| | _ Chil 


| 


a 
| 


| (37) 
Chaſt Honour, Might enrag'd could ne're deflour, 
Though others th' Uſe, Thou claimedſt the Right of 


Pawer. 
The brave Athenian thus(with lopp'd-off Hands ) 


| Afopto ſwelling ſayles by's mouth commands. 


New Vigour rouz'd Thee ſtill in thy Embroyles, 
Antess-like, recruiting from the Foyles. 
Victorious cond not terrour biiag, 

Enough. to quell a captivated King. 

So did that Roman Miracle withſtand 
Hetrurian.ſhoals, but with a fingle hand, 

The Church inthce had ſtill her Armies; thus 
The World once fought with 4thanaſins. 

The Gantlee thus upheld y It is decreed, 

(No ſafety elſe for Treaſon ) Charles mult bleed. 
Traytour and Soveraign now inverted meer ; 


' The wealthy Olive's dragg'd to th” Brambles fcet. 
The Throne is Mctamorphiz'd to che Barre, 


And deſpicable Batts the E :gle dare. 
Aſtoniſhment ! yer ſtill we: mult adinire 

Thy courage growing with thy conflicts highly r, 
No palſted hands or trembling knces betray 

That Cauſc, on which thy ſouls ſure bottom'd lay. 
Sofree and undifturbed lzw thy Breath, 

Not as condemn'd, bur purchaſing a death, 

Thoſe early Martyrs in theic funcrall pile, 
Embrac'd their Flames wirh ſuch a quier ſmile. 
Brave Ceur-de- Lyon Soul, that would'lt not vayic 
[n one baſe ſyllable to beg thy Bayl ! 


How didft thou bluſh to live at ſuch a price, 


As ask'd thy People for a facrifice ? 


C4 Th' 


"_ (38) 
The Althertau Prince in ſucha pitch of zeal, : 
Redcem'd his deſtin'd Hoaſt, and Common-weal z 
Whobrib'd his cheated Enemies to kill, . 
And both their Conqueſt, and their Conqueror fell, 
Thus thou our Martyr died'ſt : but oh ! we ſtand 
A Ranſome for another Charles his Hand. 
One that will write thy Chronicle in Red, 
And dip his Penin what thy Foes have bled. 
Shall Treas'nous Heads in purple Caldrons drench, 
And with ſuch veines the Flames of Kingdomes 
quench, : 
Then thou art leaſt at WefminAer, ſhall't bs | 
Fil'd inthe Pompous Lift of Majeſtic. 
Thy Mas/aleum ſhall inglory riſe, 
And Tears, and wonder force from Nephews Eyes. 
Till when (though black-mouth'd Miſcreants en- {| 
No Epitaph, but Tyrant, on thy Grave. (grave) 
A Vault of Loyalty ſhall keep thy Name, 
An orient, and bright 01:b;4n flame. 
On which, when rimes ſucceeding foot ſhall tiead, 
Such Characters as theſe ſhall there be read. 
HereCH ARLE Sthe beſt of Monarchs, but- 
cher'd lics : 
The Glory of all z#artyrologies. 
Bulwark of Law ; the Churches Cirtadell; (fell: 
In whom they eriumph'd once, with whom they 
An Engliſh Solomon, a Conſtantine ; | 
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4 ob Pandect of Knowledge, Humane and Divine. 
yy Meek ev'nto wonder, yet of ſtouteſt Grace. 
I To {weeren Majeſty, but not debaſe. 

4 3h So wivle made up of clemency, the Throne 


And 


\nd | 


(39) 


| | and Mercy-ſcat to Him werealwayes one. 


Inviting Treaſon with a pardoning look, 

Inſtead of Gratitude, a ſtab He took. 

With paſſion lov'd 3 that when He murd'red lay, 
Heav'n conquered ſeem'd, and Hell to bear the 

A Prince ſo richly good, ſo bleſt a Reign. (ſway. 
The world ne're ſaw but one, norcan again. 


---- Humang genere Nature benignt 
Nl dedit, aut tribuet moderato hot principe major 
In quo verd dei, vivcrſqueeluxit imago : 
Hunc quontan ſceleratacohors violavit, acerbas 
Sacrilego Dens ipſe petet de Sanguine penas 
Comemptumq; ſin Simulachri haudlinquet inultum. 
Parodia ex Buchanani Geneth : Jacobi ſexri. 


BB XS 


—_—W.””.. 


| (49) = 
$9932220390033630 000603300050596 
AN ELEGIE 


©. s. UponKing/ CHARLES the Firf, 
Maurtherefl publickly by His Subjetts. 


\ \ JEcc not my Fajth boy'd up by ſacred 
a bloyd, 


& It might be drown'd, in this prodigious floud ; 
Which reaſons higheſt ground doth ſo exceed, 

It leaves my Soul no Anch'rage, but my. Creed ; 
Where my Faith reſting on th* 0riginal, 

Supports it ſelf in this the Copyes fall , 

So while my faith floats on that Bloudy wood, 

My reaſons caſt away in this Red floud, 

Which nc'r o'reflowes us all : Thoſe ſhowers paſt 
Made but Land-flouds, which did ſome vallies 
This ſtroke hath cut the-only neck of land, (waſt; 
Which between us, and this Red Seadid ſtand, 
That covers now our world, whica curled lies 

At once with two of «/£zyprts prodigies ; 

O'recaſt with darknejſe, and with bloud o'rerun, 
And juſtly, fince our hearts have theirs out-done; | 
Th' inchanter led them to a lcfle known ill, 
Toad his fin, then 'cwas their King to kit: 
Whichcrime hath widdowed our whole Nation, 
Voided al! Formes, l-ft but privation 
In Church and State , inverting ev'ry right; 
- Brough: in Hcl State,of fire wicthour light: 


No | 


(41) 

No wonder then, if all goodeyes look red, 
| Waſhing their Loyall hearts from bloud ſo ſhed g 
The which deſerves, cach pore ſhould turn an eye, 
To weep out, even a bloudy 4zony. 
»/}. | Let nought then paſſe for Muſick, bur ſad cries; 

? | For Beauty, bloud-les cheeks,and bloud-ſhot eyes, 
All colours ſoil, but black ; all odours have 
| Tl ſent, but Myrrhincensd upon this Grave: 
It notes a Few, not to believe us much 
The cleanerm ade, by a Religious rouch 
| Ofthis Dead Body ; whom to judge to dic 
Seemes the Judaicall impiety. 
To kill the KX7ne, the Spirit Legion paints 
His rage with Law, the Temple and the Saints : 
But the truth is, He fear'd, and did repine, 
To be caſt out, and back into the Swine ; 
And the caſe holds, in that the Spirit bends 
aſt | His Malice in this AR, againſt his ends : 

' | Forit is like, the ſooner heel be ſeat 
aſt; | Outof that body, He would ſtill torment : 
Let Chriſtians then uſe otherwiſe this bloud, 
; Neteſtthe AR, yet turn it to their good ; 
| Thinking how like a Kizg of death He dies ; 
, | Weeaslymay the world and death deſpile : 
ne; | Death had no ſting for Him, and its ſharp arm, 
Oncly of all the troop, meant Him no harm. 
And 1o He look'd uyon the Axe, as one 
n, | Weapon yet left, ro vuzrd Him to His Throne ; 

In His great Name, then may His Subjedts cry, 

| Death thou art ſwallowed up in Vidtory ; 

It this ourloſſe a comfort can admir, NS 
No | Tisthathis narrowed Crown vos grown unke, For 
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(42) 

For his enlarged Head, fince his diſtreſſe 
Had greatned this, as it made that the lefle; 
His Crown was falac unto too low a thing 
For Him, who was become ſo great a King: 
So the ſame hands enthron'd him 1n that Crows 
They had exalted from him, not pull' d down, 
And thus Gods Truth by them harh rendred more, f 
Then ere mens falſhood promis'd to reſtore ; 
Which, fince by death alone, he con{d attain, 
Was yet exempt from weakneſle, and from pain ; 
Death was enjoyn'd by God, to touch a part, 
Might make His paſſage quick,ne're move His heart 
Which ev'n expiring, was ſo far from death, 

r ſeem'd but to command away His breath. 
nd thus His Soul, of this her triumph proud, 
roke, like a flaſh of lightning, through the cloud 
f lzſh and blond ; and from the higheſt line 
Of humane virtue, paſs'd to be Divine : 
Nor is'c much lefſe His virtues to relate, 
Then the high plorics of His preſent ſtate; 
Since both then paſle all Acts, but of belief ; 
Silence may praiſc the one, the other grief. 
And fince, upon the Diamond, no lefl= 
Then Diamonds, will ſerve us to imprefle : 
le onely with, that for His Elegie, 
This our Foſcas, had a Jeremie. 
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A/ N 
ELEGIE 
_ beſt off e Men, 
On: And meckeſl of Martyrs, 
ICHARLES the I. &c. 


Oecs not the Sun call in his light 2 and Day I 
Like a thin Exhalation melt away * 7 

Both wrapping up their Beams in Clouds to bee 

Themſelves cloſe Mourners 2t the Obſequic 

Of this Great Monarch ? does his Royall Bloud, 

Which th' Earth late drunk in ſo profuſe a Flood 

Not ſhoorthrough her aff:ighred wombe, & make 

All. herConvullcd Arteries ro ſhake 

So lang, till all thoſe Hinges that ſuſtain, 

Like Nerves, the Frame of Nature ſhrink again 

Intg a ſhuffled Chaos 2 Does the Sun 

Nur ſuck it from its liquid Manſon, 

And ſtill it into vap'rous Clouds £ which May, 2 

Themſelves in bearded Mcetcors diſplay, 

Whoſe ſhaggic and disſh-veld Beams may bee, 

The Tapers at this black Solemnitic ? 


Ycu 


You Sced of Marble in the Wombe accurft, - _ * 
Rock'd by ſomeſtorm, or by ſome Tigreſſe durſt, 
Fed by ſome Plague,which io blind Miſts was hurld 
To Strew InfeRion on the tainted World. 

W hat Fury charm'd your hands to Ata Deed, 
Tyrantsto think on would not weep but bleed 2 
And Rocks by Inſtin& ſo riſcnt this FaR, 

They'ld into Springs of eaſie Tears bee {lack'd, 
Say Sons of Tumult ſince you thought it good, 
Still to keep up the Trade and bath in Blood. 

Your guilty Hands, why did you then not State, 
Your flaughters at ſome cheap and common Rate ? 
Your glutronousand laviſh Blades might have, 
Devoted Myriads to one publick Grave. 


. \ And lop'd off Thouſands of ſome baſe Allay, 


Whilſt the ſame Sexton that enter'd their Clay. 

In the ſame Urne their Names too might entombe, 

But when on Him you fixt your fatall Doom. 

You gave a Blow to Nature, fince even all, 

The Stock of Man now bleeds roo in his Fall. 

Could not Religion which you oft have made, 

A ſpecious Gloſle your black Deſigns ro ſhade. 

Tcach you that we come neareſt Heaven when we, 

Are ſuppled into As of Clemencic, 

And Copie out the Deitic agen» | 

When we Diſtill our Mercics upon Men ? 

But whydolI deplore this Ruine ? Hee 

Onely ſhook off his frail Humanitie. 

And with ſuch Calmneſſe fell, he ſeem'd to be, 

Even lefle unmov'd and unconcern'd then we. p 
An 


ſnd forr MenGomeer Throez of Griefes lay | 
ied d\(N\'D Dyle'e  Heomely tiv'd thit Day. 
| Sothat his Tombo is now his Throne become 
' T'inveſt him with the Crown of Martyrdome, 
And Death the Shade of Naturedidmot ſhroud 
His Soul in Mifts, butits car Beamsunclogd, 
Thar whoa Star in our Meridian ſhone 
In Heaven might ſhine a Conſtellation. 
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EPETAPH} 


HE 3 VYarp this ſacred Vaur r. dothlic 
The Quinteſſence of M a js s r 14x ; 
Which being Set, more Glorious ſhines, ; 
TheBeſtof:K 1.x 65 Belt of Divines ; 
| pm ſhame, andgritgins glory, _ 
rrour of Pritc&zcomplere Story 
Of Rora Lt zx3Oneſoexact 
Yhareh' Elixt#fof Praif: detradt : 
Th areal dows; But tendure, - 
$ drawn roxh* Life;ia's POUR FRACTY 
If -fych another P 1+ < & youl-dſee, -_. 
Atgde muſt Limn it outzor H = + ; 
Where Wiſdom, Grace, and. Elogyence, 


Are Centred in their Eminence; 
Ma i'd Ht : wisto fave His ; Liws: 


Religion, People, from the Jaws 
OfAs$SAaSIN ES; whoſe wel H & t wagid 
Evettthen when they His M tn 0-z 8 wroughe- . 
With Horrid Plots, thar:Hr:ipynss He 4 
(And im Hi nw Church and 5catc ) might be, 
Then ſince Corrclatives They were 4 


Three Kingdoms in Oxe'K1 n & lies here, 
A, B 


FIN1Ils, 


